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Tana, my name is Mike Logan.
Your secretary gave me the number.
I'm told you're a man who can be trusted.
Well, absolutely. You used to be a boy scout.
I want you to stop by my home right away.
Could you be the Mike Logan of Sun Mountain Airways?
That's right.
But this doesn't have anything to do with my company.
A personal matter, then?
Yes.
All right.
It's my daughter.
She's been raped.
Tana?
Yes, sir?
Come in.
This is Ben Somers, my company manager.
He's also a close personal friend.
Dan Tana.
I'm sorry, sir.
I'm sorry.
I'm sorry.
Mr. Logan, first of all, I'm wondering why you need me.
The Las Vegas Sex Crime Unit has a pretty good track record.
I don't want some defense attorney
forcing her to relive this whole thing
and making her look like a tramp.
Mike doesn't want to subject Jenny to that kind of publicity.
The ordeal of a trial.
You know what happens to a victim on the stand?
Gentlemen, I'm a little confused.
What's the point of me finding the rapist
if you're not gonna force him to face trial?
Tana, you find him.
Find the animal that did this to Jenny,
and your job's done.
Mr. Tana, you, uh, you must know my reputation.
I have some influential friends.
Including members of the judiciary, the police commission.
I also happen to be on the parole board.
Now, I know rape is not a one-time thing.
And this man has probably committed the same crime before.
And if you do your job well,
you're bound to find some evidence of his past activities.
Enough to convict him of this, of a previous attack.
You guys have it all worked out, don't you?
You take the job?
Where did it happen?
In a parking lot.
At Maximillian's.
It's a hairdresser off the strip.
Jenny had made arrangements to meet a friend
after having her hair done.
Mary Saunders. It was around 10.
They were going to a late movie, and, uh...
Mary found her in the car.
Where's the car?
Still there, I guess.
Okay, I'll take care of it.
Was Jenny examined by a doctor?
Family doctor, yes.
I'd like to see a copy of the report.
There's gonna be no report.
You understand?
That girl was hurt.
My daughter was hurt. Now, what more do you want?
I'd like a word alone with Jenny.
She's sedated. She's still in shock.
Try it and see.
Jenny?
My name is Dan.
My name is Dan.
Jenny, uh...
I don't know what to say to you about what happened.
I can tell you that I understand what you're going through,
what you're feeling, the...
the hurt, the rage.
It's just not possible, really.
Only you as a woman can understand that.
Your father wants me to find the man who did this.
Can you tell me what he looks like?
Jenny, I know this is difficult for you,
but I want to help, and I can't if you don't help me.
Can you remember what he looks like?
His hands were huge.
And... and I couldn't break away from him.
He was holding my arms and screaming.
He was holding my arms and screaming.
He was holding my arms and screaming.
I couldn't break away from him.
He was holding my arms and squeezing my neck and punching me.
Okay, what about his face? Did you see his face?
He had huge hands and round spots and scars on his hands.
Bella, come on, I'm asking for a little favor.
All you want is a fingerprint man, a photographer,
and an entire forensic team to go over a car and a parking lot.
Well, it's just a little car, and I'll pay for their time, okay?
And you won't even tell me what they're supposed to be looking for.
So the odds are it's an unreported rape.
Bella, how did you know that?
Experience, my dear boy.
Why, most rapes don't get reported.
True. Doesn't make much sense, does it?
You gotta understand, last year there were around 18,000 rape cases nationwide,
and less than one-third of them led to a conviction.
Now, would you go to the craptables with the odds stacked that high against you?
I guess not.
Rape is a vicious attack, an invasion, absolutely.
And you are gonna get your forensic team forth with suspected rape.
Ah, you're a sweet lady, Bella Archer.
Cut the blarney and give me the cars making registration.
Please feel free to ask any questions.
Hi.
Hi. If you'd like a tour, I'll be happy to conduct it personally.
Ah, well, what I'd really like is some information.
What time do your lights go on, and what time do they go off?
Normally they never go on at all.
But when someone like you wanders in, I might become the Aurora Borealis.
Charmed, I'm sure. I was referring to the lights in your parking lot.
Oh, well, they go on at sundown and they stay on till dawn.
They're on a time switch, but I'm not.
My name's Annabel. What's yours?
Oh, I'm Dan Tanner.
Annabel, what time was Jenny Logan's hair appointment last night?
Boy, you're all business.
Well, not always.
Jenny, Jenny.
Jenny.
She didn't have one. She's not due till Wednesday.
Annabel, are you sure?
Positive. I worked last night.
Say, what's this all about anyway?
Oh, I'm from beauty care research.
And you certainly do invite research.
Thank you.
Bye, Annabel.
Oh, Dan, I tried to fix the tape machine and Dan, this just isn't my day.
I wish Bea hadn't volunteered to coat at the Miss Casino duty pageant.
Everything's gone wrong and well, I'm here all by myself.
Angie, just now calm down. Now get yourself together.
Did you call that number I gave you?
Huh? Oh, yes, she's at the pageant.
Angie, not Beatrice, Mary Saunders, Jenny Logan's girlfriend, remember?
Of course I remember, Julie. I wrote it down.
Somewhere. Here it is.
Mary Saunders answering service said she's at the pageant rehearsal at the Frontier Hotel.
Did I do good, Dan?
You did great, Angie. You did real good.
Okay, Ann, come on, honey. Come towards me. Good girl. Keep your shoulders back.
Very good. Okay, now hold it. Now give me a pivot.
Not too fast, honey. That's good.
All right. Five, six, seven, eight. Step, step. Kickball change. Kickball change. Pivot. Pivot.
I could have done it.
Take a break.
All right, what's the matter?
Well, I said I was gonna pick you up, right?
Yeah, but you're about 15 minutes early, so something's got to be the matter.
Well, I just wonder if you might be able to show me where Mary Saunders might be.
Sure, come on.
Mary, this is Dan Tanna, he's a friend of mine. He's a private investigator.
Hi, Mary.
Come on, look.
Uh, Mary, I understand that you were supposed to meet Jenny the night she was attacked?
Right. We arranged to meet in the parking lot. It's right around the corner from the movie house.
Around 10 o'clock, right?
I was a little late. Maybe if I hadn't been.
Uh, Mary, what did she say about the man?
Not a word. I wanted to drive her to the hospital, but she kept moaning,
Take me home. Take me home. Over and over.
You know where she was before. I mean, she told her father she had a hair appointment,
but I checked and she didn't.
I'm afraid not, Mr. Tanna.
Come on, girls, one more time. That'll be it for the day.
Excuse me, I really have to get back to rehearsal.
Good. Hold it a minute.
Hey, spotlight, can you hear me?
Sure, I hear you.
Hit her.
Okay, now let's nail this down.
As each girl gets to the end of the ramp, I want you to narrow the spot
and hold her in silhouette there as she does her series of turns,
and then open it up again as she heads back. Have you got it?
Yes, ma'am. Got it.
Good morning. How are you, Mr. Rocks?
How are you? Hello, Binger. How are you? Excuse me.
Paging, Mr. Hannafin. Mr. Phil Hannafin.
Binger.
Where have you been? Mr. Roth is looking all over for you.
Yeah? I think you're in trouble.
No, if he's looking for me, it's because he needs me,
which means he's in trouble.
I don't think you understand. He's on his way over here.
Yeah, I do. He's here. He's here.
Binger. Hello.
How's it going? How are you?
What's happening, Daniel? I heard you were over here nosing around the pageant.
Now, if you like girls, do it on your own time.
You may be close to the street, you understand it?
Somebody raining on my parade. What's happening?
Listen to me. An 18-year-old girl was raped.
What? Outback.
Come on.
Her name is Jenny Logan.
Jenny Logan? I know her father.
I'll tell you all about it. It's terrible.
I'll see you bright and early tomorrow morning, girls.
Okay. Bye. Bye.
You gonna stay for a while, Tally? Uh-huh.
Okay, I'll leave this with you.
Don't forget to turn out the house lights, though.
Sure be.
My boss, the handsome guy that was here earlier.
He's supposed to pick me up. Will you tell him I'll be in the coffee shop?
Don't give him your number.
Bye. Bye.
Thanks.
Who's there?
Who's in the room?
Oh.
Oh.
Oh.
Oh.
Who is here?
Oh, please.
Oh, God.
Who's here?
Ah!
Ah!
Ah!
Mike Logan is into everything.
He spends almost all his time in social events, charity events, donates money to political
campaigns, you know.
It doesn't sound like he has much time for his daughter.
Well, from what I understand, he's going to have even less.
He's going to run for some political office in the state.
Me?
Ah!
Hey!
Dan!
Oh, my God!
Oh, my God!
Oh, my God!
What?
What the hell are you?
Excuse me.
Vinzer, get an ambulance.
Yeah.
Dr. Litchfield, call your office.
Dan.
Dr. Litchfield, call your office.
How is she?
Still unconscious.
What do you got there?
The report on the car, which you privately commissioned, and the bill for the forensic
team.
Did they get my money for it?
The fingerprint man lifted some partials, but they were all smudged.
Is it all going to be that upbeat, Bill?
It picks up some.
I checked with the sex crime unit.
Five rapes were reported in the last month.
Four of them, the victims were all blondes, the same age group, late teens.
Vin is the same guy.
Well, it sure looks that way.
Vinny only attacks this particular type of girl, right?
It's hard to tell them apart.
What do you got there?
From the files, before and after photos.
These girls were all severely beaten and gagged with a strip of the same cloth.
They were half strangled and raped, and not one of them can give us a description.
It seems their families encourage them to forget the experience.
Wait a second, Maryse.
I hear something.
The lab found traces of straw and horse manure in the car driver's side on the floor.
It seems your anonymous lady visited a stables or a paddock.
Yes, she were the rapist.
Thanks, Bella. I'll send you a check.
Oh, Ginny and Tally are blondes, too, just like these girls.
And both 18 years old.
And both contestants in the Miss Casino pageant.
And Ginny Logan was also a contestant.
I wonder what else they have in common.
Not much.
Tally's a quiet girl. She's not shy, but she's reserved.
Where is Ginny?
There you go. Thank you.
Ginny is very gregarious, outgoing.
Now, B, that's one of your euphemisms.
I've ever heard one. Now, just tell me like it is, okay?
Okay. She's a swinger. She likes to fool around.
I don't know, maybe she gets lonely.
Her mom died about four years ago, so there's nobody to guide her.
Now I'm starting to get the picture, okay?
Yeah. Well, she had Richie the lifeguard on the string for a couple weeks there.
Richie? He's 20 years older than she is.
Well, that's your thing, older men.
Anyway, after a couple of weeks, she comes to me,
and she says that he's bugging her and he won't leave her alone.
Did you talk to Richie?
No, I figured it was none of my business.
Fair enough, for now.
In the morning, I'm gonna go talk to a lifeguard.
Two, please.
Oh, thank you.
Richie. How are you doing?
Hi, Dad. What is this?
Hmm, peachy. Is that good?
Yes, I haven't had my breakfast.
See you, Dad. Thank you.
I understand that you're looking for a little extra money.
That's true. You see, I am always looking for a little extra money,
but Rob doesn't pay me enough to buy bread for my butter.
I got a moonlight. What do you got?
Tell you what, I got this friend who needs a little help,
mostly on weekends at a dude ranch taking guests down on trail rides.
Wrong. I don't ride.
Horses spook me, man. I got a case of what you'd call a hay bag fever.
Wait a second. I was told you were an expert horseman.
Well, I don't know where you're getting your information.
Somebody's putting you on.
Yeah, Jenny Logan. Why would she do that?
She's a friend of yours, isn't she?
Jenny Logan was a friend of mine. She's not anymore.
I don't understand why. I really don't.
I never even made a pass at that girl, and that's the truth.
She seemed lonely. We got together a couple of times and talked, and that's all.
When was the last time you saw her?
Two, maybe three weeks ago.
And you know, she walked right by me, didn't even say hello.
What is it, trouble?
I don't know if you haven't seen her in three weeks.
Tana?
Logan here?
Yep. Come on in.
Tana. You got anything yet?
Not yet. How's Jenny?
Still the same. She's resting.
Do you know if she's been around any stables lately?
The past couple of weekends, she and Mary Soners have been up to Pine Summit Lodge.
Soners' girl has friends up there.
Do you know their names?
No. Why?
I just thought I'd take a little ride up there this afternoon.
You don't have a four-wheel drive, do you?
No.
Good. We'll be glad you have it.
Dan!
Dan!
You're gonna borrow your horse in an emergency.
What about me?
You get the jeep.
Great.
Don't worry about the horse. She'll get him back.
Come on, Tana! You're insane!
I'm insane? What do you call that stunt you just pulled?
Hey, look, I swear, I swear, I didn't want to hurt you. I only meant to delay you.
Delay me for what? You needed time. For what? The cover-up?
Hey, Tana, come on. Give me a break.
Look, Logan's an old-fashioned moralist.
I had to beat you here so I could talk to the staff.
To what? To bribe them?
To make them forget that you were here last weekend and the weekend before that?
With a girl, but not just any girl. It was Jenny, wasn't it? It had to be Jenny Logan.
Look, I know it's no excuse. I mean, the girl was lonely.
And I finally, uh, just last couple of weekends.
Tana, my career depends on how far Mike Logan goes up the ladder, if you ever found out.
Well, he won't find out from me. Were you with her the night she was attacked?
I dropped her off near the parking lot. It had nothing to do with me, but the girl was raped.
And that's all that concerns me.
The 18-year-old daughter of your best friend. How sick can you get?
Come on. Wait a second. Hold it just a minute, sir.
That's kind of hard. You gonna give me a hand or do a jog home or what?
Thank you.
What is this? You mean this is it? Not really. I mean, honestly. Where is everybody?
I don't know. Maybe there's been a mix-up in the call sheet.
I'll give it ten more minutes, and then we go regardless.
Ann, can I speak to you a minute?
What's happening here? Where are the girls? Come on, level with me.
They're scared, B. They're really scared of the rapist, not knowing who's gonna be his next victim.
What happened, Dan? Did you fall down?
He was great. You should have seen him. He jumps on this horse and with a thunder of hooves...
Just get us something to drink, okay?
Sit, Kimo Sabe. I get magic elixir.
Do we have any messages, Angie?
Oh, yeah. Beacock and Mike Logan sent this over with his driver.
Well, don't bother making a file on Jenny Logan. She's convinced her father, too, are taking off the chips.
How come she'd want to do that?
Because she thought I'd find out about her and Ben Summers. That's why.
Yeah.
Dan, the papers are running an article on a string of rapes.
Oh, terrific. Rapist linked to beauty pageant. Oh, Roc is gonna love that.
Beast of the Strip. How's he taking it?
Oh, well, when he came off the ceiling, he decided to call a meeting tomorrow morning with all the contestants.
He's taking this whole thing personally.
Yeah, well, that makes two of us.
Tana.
Dan, could you get down here right away?
What's up?
Not on the phone.
All right, be right there.
Roc?
No, Bella.
What's up?
Over there.
Found her three hours ago.
Ann Larkin, one of the pageant contestants.
She was gagged with a strip of dark cloths she'd bit, cleaned through it.
The labs were analyzing the fibers.
She was beaten, but this time with one blow, too many.
This time he raped and he killed.
And, Dan, we don't have a single suspect.
Nobody's Sam.
No, but the girl whose name you're protecting, Sam, Jenny Logan's Sam.
Now, don't look so surprised.
They checked out her car registration with the DMV.
She's the only one who can help us.
We need her.
And, Dan, if we have to, we'll subpoena that girl.
Ah, Bella, that won't work.
Her father produced medical reports saying she's emotionally unfit.
We need a description.
Somehow you've got to make her understand that before this maniac kills again.
I'm gonna borrow these.
Did you get my message?
I want to talk to Jenny.
Wait a minute.
You've been paid off.
Who are you really protecting?
Jenny or yourself?
Your public image as a community leader, the candidate?
Now, I'm not leaving this house until I talk to Jenny and I get a full description of the man who raped her.
She didn't say it was dark.
It was not dark.
The lights were on in that parking lot all night.
Get out of here. I'll call the cops.
You're not gonna call the cops because they want to talk to her too.
I think you look at that, Matt.
Isn't that nice? It kind of looks like your daughter, doesn't it?
There's after.
After she was raped and beaten by the same man, the same man that she can describe to me.
There's another victim.
Sweet, sensitive face. Isn't it nice?
That's this morning at the morgue.
Isn't that pretty?
All right, I'll call her.
Daddy?
There's no need.
It's okay.
I know.
I saw him.
He...
He was wearing a dark cap.
I tore it off.
He...he had brown hair.
He...he had brown hair.
I thank you, Miss Logan.
Believe me, you won't regret this.
I hope not.
I'm taking her home now.
We'll see this thing through together.
Afterwards, I'll stay around.
Mr. Tanner, I want to thank you for making me come here.
Sorry it had to be so tough.
If we have to, we will interview every male connected with this pageant, however remotely.
Now, Bella, just hold on.
What for?
We have a complaint and we have a pretty good description.
You can't go to the D.A. with a testimony of one girl uncorroborated.
She didn't report the incident until two days later.
The public defender of Terrorist shreds.
Maybe Tally Richards can identify him, too.
No, she's still in a coma.
Well, we can't just sit here and wait for him to strike again.
Bella, of course not.
But we have to tread softly.
Now, if you send a team of men in, start asking questions,
our boy is going to take off.
What are we going to be?
I hear you.
What do you suggest?
Okay, if he's involved with the pageant, he knows my face.
But now I know what he looks like.
So you'll finger him for us, and then what?
You give me a couple of undercover men,
we lure him into a stakeout, and we catch him in the act.
In the act?
And you're going to need an undercover policewoman to act as bait.
Right, we need someone who fits the target description.
Blonde, slender, a teenager.
I don't know if we've got a gal that can fit that make.
I can.
I can still get in my cheerleading outfit and with the right wig.
B, no.
Dan, you don't have any other choice.
There's not enough time to teach a policewoman how to dance
in the routines of the show.
Now you're going to have to go with me.
I'm the only game in town.
B, we can't do anything until he makes his move.
I know you'll be there.
Now if I could just get Roth to go ahead with the pageant.
Girls, I'd like to tell you a story about a great American impresario.
His name was Flo Zickfield.
Now you girls won't remember the Zickfield girls,
but they were the most beautiful women in the world.
And this guy Zickfield used to love to gown them lavishly, you know?
But he had this thing about having his girls wear the most expensive
silk-laced, handmade panties that money could buy.
Don't you love it?
Well, his production manager came to him one day and said,
Mr. Zickfield, they're so expensive,
and no one knows the girls are wearing them.
And you know what he said?
He said the girls know.
That's why they walk that way.
I didn't know that.
Oh, it's true.
Like they're wearing the most expensive panties in the world.
Hmm.
Beautiful, huh?
How am I doing?
You're on a roll. Keep going, Currie.
Now, girls, I'd like to make you a promise.
If you stick with the pageant, okay,
and you see it through, I'll have 50 violists counting,
all lined up along the ramp,
and honor guard for Miss Casino of 1978.
The band will play You Wanna Be in Pictures,
and afterwards, I'm gonna throw us a big party.
You know what Zickfield said?
He said the girls know.
You all right?
Yeah.
Yeah, it's just a short.
It happens all the time.
Like they're wearing the most expensive panties...
Those marks on your hands, are those burns, too?
No, they're nothing.
Spark bites.
And round spots and scars on his hands?
Spark bites.
Say, do you handle all the electrical work yourself?
There's two of us, but my partner don't come in to rehearsal.
Sit down.
And on top of that,
I'm gonna personally introduce you to Wayne Newton.
Or is it Newton Way?
That's him.
He's employed by the electrical subcontractor.
His name is David Lansford.
Thanks, Jenny.
Transferred here from the Seattle local of only five weeks ago.
Benzie, would you take Jenny home, please?
I know we have to regain our lost youth.
You didn't say one.
Hey, please, watch the dead penny.
Very nice, girls.
Terrific.
Okay, B, front and center, darling.
You are going to be Miss Casino for this walkthrough anyway.
Okay, everybody ready for the finale?
And go.
And go.
And go.
And go.
Oh, my earring.
I'll see you in a minute, okay?
Could you hold it a minute? I gotta find my earring.
You bet, honey.
Thank you.
Good night.
Good night, Bess.
Good night.
Position one to Tana.
Tana, come in.
She's on her way, and suspect is taking the bait.
Okay, stay where you are until I get back to you.
Understood.
Good night.
Good night.
Position two to Tana.
This is Tana. Come in, too.
Decoy approaching your position.
Suspect tailing and closing in fast.
Don't move until I give her the word.
Roger.
Good night.
Good night.
Good night.
Good night.
Mr. Tana, busy carry, sir.
Get out of here.
Come on.
Be still.
I know you're in there.
Close in.
I had to bury you.
KB.
Are you okay?
I'm fine.
You know what?
We're both all right.
Dan, hi.
I'm sorry to keep you waiting.
Bella just called, and Lansford's confessed.
Lansford confessed?
Uh-huh.
That means that Jenny Logan doesn't have to face cross-examination.
All right.
Hey.
Hey, Slick.
Good afternoon, everybody.
How are you?
Nice to see you.
Hi, Slick.
You got a moment?
Oh, sure.
Oh, excellent.
I got this bill for 25 laces.
It wasn't in a beautiful fashion yesterday.
Oh, this is wonderful.
Beautiful pattern.
Very like it.
25 lace panties.
And those girls, they gave you their full support, didn't they?
They gave me their best.
Their very best.
And I deserve it.
$1,500.
You know what that's about?
Well, yeah.
Well, listen, you can write it off as a contribution for civic improvement.
Well, I know I can write it off, Dan.
No question about that.
But I don't understand why it's 25 lace panties.
Well, you see, Slick, I wanted the girls to remember your wonderful story about Sigmfield.
I enjoyed it.
I know they did.
And I just wanted them to remember it.
He was a wonderful man.
Yes, he was.
I never met him, you know.
I think it's about time for dinner, don't you think, girls?
It's getting late.
Right.
Time for dinner.
Yes, yes.
Wasn't there a 22 finalist?
What is 25 lace panties for?
Haven't you ever heard of fringe benefits, Mr. Robb?
Thank you, Mr. Robb.
Me too, Mr. Robb.
Thank you.
